
TOPKNOT
wvs tin old Uluojay, a ho had ' llu dirt sot no awfully tired of frozen

Bl!tlived In this particular neek-of- - acorns for breakfast, dinner unit sup-tli- c

woods for many, tunny ior! And these rainy duyu--col-

years. Ho had to sit right still, rainy days! ,Tui;t drip, drip, drip, from
-- tut. his eyes tight, and think and morning until night; not a dfv spot
Miink before ever he could the anywhere, and idtno Minsliirio to In!
nn'ii ujirn 110 w.is a. sninu, liaison
vnungstcr, sprawling around In a nest
v,,iv up among the leaves in u hi1,' red-oa- k.

Ho remembered, In a dim, far-awa- y

fashion, how his mother uod to look,
In fact when ho hit) oyo.s very
light ho could fcc Hint blue, dress,
a I'll black and white trimmings, that

IUI . , 111 I U Hi. ' ' 'MWO'liTO f
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A bit; ho; in his lirst long (all
feathers.

she alw.ijs wore.
And he remembered Jicr bill, how

black and strong and capable it whs.
Though she often scolded him, she
never sot tired and fretful, like some
mothers do.

Ho recalled, with a little feeling of
shame, how ho used to follow her'
lbout, homing to be foil, when he had'
prnwn as larttr, or larscr, than she
was. Ho remembered, too, how prea' ,

hlc, hulking fellow as he wa, lie used
to shake his winps and squeak in hish-pltche-

baby tones, whenever his
mother was around. Ho hadn't for-
gotten how proud ho was when lie1
first learned to crack his own acorns
by holding them firmly against the
limb with his claws and pecking and
pecking until tho shell camo off and
left the. yellow meat, for nil tho world
like a little round ball of butter. But
theso things all happened so Ions ago
that it really seemed as it it was in
another world somewhere. Ho could
count on his toes fifteen winters, with
their snow storms and sloet, and fif-

teen happy summers, witii their nest
building and babies, that had 001110
and gone since he was a big boy in his
first long tail feathers.

Rut winter was tho time of all tho
year that ho dreaded most. AVinter
with its dearth of fat, yellow-logge- d

Igrasshoppers, soft, gray, cut worms
and delicious silver-winge- d moths.
These had all gone witli tho vanished!
summer. And how ho did miss those
quiet little picnics in tho woods, whon
he camo upon a nest of some small
bird, with five or six dainty little oggs,
all fresh and sweet and, tho parent
birds away from home.
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OjurPuzzle

DKIjKTKD HIVKItS.
Ddeto a letter from a river in

Kuropc transpose and llnd tho va-
por of water.

Delcto a letter from a river in
Kuropc transpose and find a vc- -
hicle.

Deleto a letter from a river In
Kuropc transpose and find ii sud- -
den blast of wind.

Dclcto a letter from a rlver in
Kuropc transpose and find a guid- -
ing line.

mi:na;ki:h: or synonyms
1 - An object of publh interest; 2

301 pounds of lead; 3 To mimic; 4

A party of men assembled for amuse-
ment; Idleness; 1! To follow
stoalthily; 7 To endure; 8 To dis-
hearten; 0 A cunning fellow.

m'lMTV.O I!IVi:itX; (Thames I

&7(vim). (A'crn Van), (Tagus Gust),
(UhincRcin).

SfUXAGmtU: Or Sl'VO.Vr.ltf: 1,
hviv ; 2, Pitt; 3, Arc: I, Kluu; 5, Sloth ;
6, U n: 7, Hear; S, Vow; 9, For, j

if 011 i.i figure.",

tlio r.iln would turn Into
Ice, and that niado matters all tho
wor.se. Think of sitting on

limbs, iind holding an
acorn in one's bare too.-- , and pecking
unit pecliliiK, only to find a sodden
and rotted kernel within! Yes, Top-
knot found winter days bad enough,
but winter nights wore pimply awful!
The Ivy vine, where he .slept, was
often covered with a coating of the
cowi'Si ico one ever sai 011; aim men,

iroren wcio ..rmie e f on(J flMf
to snap oneUlo nlornlnjf 0 ,)l0 v laHla fall, just one was dropping , , , ,

' ' -
, ., . ,.;

'row In: """u ,u,uln fire" night always catchescrack !

Hvcr. when poor Topknot In the
thickest bunch of loaves lie could find
.ind, with nuked far back under
his Willis lie couldn't sleep, for
cold wind crept under his feathers and
seemed to whistle through Ills niar-rowle- ss

bones.
there was 0110 blessed thins ho

always noticed: This awtul
weather was always followed by n
time whon tho sun shone warm and
bright, and when the buds swelled and
swelled they hurst into clusters
of beautiful, frosn, green baby leaves!
Hoppers and ciickcts once morn court-f- d

win; i'l the "all, rank grass,

,

j

t
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And these rainy days!

loe!y fat worms crawled lazily every-
where, and lifo was just long,
bluejay luncheon time!

un sunny days Topknot would sit
by tlio hour on the edge of tho horse
trough preen his beautiful feath-
ers ns ho admired his reilectlon in the
water. Ills rasping voice lost much
of its harshness, and soft love notes
dripped, honey-lik- e, from his bill, and
ids heart went pitty-pa- t whenever lio

'caught a glimpse of a blue skirt
flitting through tho leaves. Sidling,
like an awkward boy, up to tho lady
ot his choice, and, in his blunt, bluo- -

IJay way, Topknot tells the. old, old
story again. This ardent court-
ship usually ends in a brief bridal trip
down to the clover Held, where grass-
hoppers were to bo had for tho pick
ing.

Housekeeping followed hard on the.
heels of the honeymoon in a few,
weeks, ugly bluejay babies were

.clamoring to be fed in the ramshackle
nest up in tho red oak. l'or tho next I

month Topknot had little time for1
teasing tlio cat, asleep under the
hedge, for Mrs. Uluejay taw to it that
ho did his full share towards feeding
tho babies. Topknot loved these
hungry youngsters in a hooklsh and!
perfunctory way, but ho wasn't a bill
sorry when they left tho nest and
Hew away to hustle for themselves.

It gave him more time to just hang
around to act as a kind of a

constable, or rural police-
man of the birds.

If a strange bird appeared Top-
knot would raise his crest until It

very much like a helmet and.
pulling out his chest and throwing
back his blue-cla- d shoulders, ho Im-- 1

mndiatclv nroeei'ilort to intprvlnw tlinl
Ijlril and llnd out who )m was. whprn
ho came from and how long ho ex- -.

pected to stay.
If a hawk happened to pass

Topknot would drop anything ho
might lio doing and, with loud, dls- -

iwuiuaiiu 1 riur, puisuu iiiub miiiur ol
tho air until ho ulad to tako ref
ugo In tho first thorn thickot ho came
to. Kveu a buzzard, soaring and
wheeling in circles that would mako
a. Wright green with envy could not
hopo to escapo tho frantic attacks of

,

conncclUMr tho dots wllh a ncncll.

T1IC DRAWING T.KSSON.

Alurv . inl .Joiui itro pi ui. cln:; tlit'lr drawing lesson. Hy connecting thedo', poperls- - wllh ntruljjil lines they can mako si;; separata figures. Aquart 11. Mr, a diamond, 11 Jrianglc, a siuriro block and 11 pyramid.
can nrii.t by

a. this polle.oniH! who served without
pay. To tell tho truth, Topknot, had set Inclinations to love :i! llrst sight;
many traits, that, do not exactly call it is ye who open tho door and lot the
for emulation. In fact, ho doe;) somo j stranger in."
things lhat tho beet roelcty docs not. At six years of use. tho hoy, who

.approve of. In a wav, lie l.s dishonest. became the great merchant of Hvcr-li- o

ean't, for Iho llfu of lilin, resist' pool, was an orphan lived with a
tho temptation to steal a choice mor-- 1 widowed aunt. When fell 111

sci from a smaller or weaker neigh-- 1

bor. And, In some bird circles, it
lias been whispered, that he has boon,
known to mako a quick lunch of a,
wholo nest, full of young wrens or
catbirds, while parent birds were
away. Topknot doesn't tako tho time
or trouble to deny theso rumors, but
goes right on planting acorns and
burying nuts, whon he find noth-- j
lnif more exciting to do, so that uianyi
a waste place is clothed in trees or
shrubs thanks to his propensity for
hiding things. Ho loves above a'.l
things, to llnd a crack in a wall, or a
rotted out hole In a tree, and then,
try to All it with acorns, by dropping
tl one n a time

'snort tor mm. lie lias so many "irons

him with tasks unfinished. When ho
nothing else to do, ho sits down

and tries to invent some new sound
that is more g, more nerve
nicking than tho last. An Ions as'
he remains silent, ho Is really a very
attractive fellow hul, tho moment he
opens his mouth, tho illusion vanishes'
and. wo know him for what ho is

110 turns so mar. Qf th(j )lnls
they were apt and give an(, onC! .
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a skyblue bundle of discord! Ioor'T'c boy was unfailingly polite, cour- -
old Topknot! JIo hasn't many friends

and fow have a pood word to say
for him, but wo know of no one who
sets more out of life than he!

One Way Up
HK.V a great merchant
Iiverpool was asked01 what means 110 jiuii amassed
a fortune, he graciously re- -,

plied:
tlv nin, !ii'l!rlf .nlnlio In fVnn, i

" tiivii Liui!iie:s iiHiutiy inculmayest deal, too, if thou pleascst 'how well ho valued their help.
it Is civility." Courtesy gave this hoy tho capita!

When some generous kindness has for a little retail fish-sho- Courtesy
not received true appreciation but has cno him 1 ho chance to go up as a
been met with Incivility, wo may for-- ' wholesaler, latcr, courtesy made him
get Sterne's statement: hank president, and manager of a big

"Yo small sweet courtesies of life; seafood company.
for smooth do make the road ofj "By one article alone, civility," this

t?fe Moon
- O," whistled J

tho March wind as it switchedill around the
sitting room. "A real March

night," said Undo Joe, addressing no
ono in particular. "Just the kind to
niako one want to hug tho log-fire-

"J think it is just tho kind of night

for Uncle Joe to tell us a story will
you?" asked Jerry, snuggling up to his
undo.

"Yes, please do," cried tho two
nieces nnd other nephew In chorus,
drawing their chairs around Undo
Joe's.

"Very well," he said, sitting him
self In the big arm chair, "I will tell
you tho story as tho Moon-mn- n told It
to me.

"Tho Moon-man!- " raid Jerry,
"thoro ain't no such thing." (Oh
Jerry, what of your grammar!)

"indeed there Is, and hero s tho
story as ho told it. to me: 'Up here,
whom tho star3 ahlne brightly, is a
land where- good pcoplo dwell. This
land is rich with tho best of foods; and

'sparkling waters flow, but long ago
.tnero was great drought. Not a
drop wutor could bo found any
Whore, and tho jroort pcoplo wore dy-
ing of thirst.

In ono of tho houses dwelt a little
girl and her mothor. The mother was
moaning 'oh, for a drink of water!
I'm thirsting!'

Tho child wont up into the moun-
tains to pray to God for water. Sho
folt her prayer would bo nnsworcd,
so she took a llttlo tin dipper with
her. 'Water,' sho prayod, 'wo nood
water!' Whon she nrose from her
knees she looked In tho dipper and
found it tilled with cold sparkling
wator.

'.Mother will live,' sho cried as sho
hastened down tho mountains, !orgot- -

it, like sriuo and beaul; , which be- -

and

iinu luiil

of

Icons and civil.
from old age find other causes, he
shouldered the responsibility of the
llttlo household.

"Thank you, sir," and "Thank you,
sir," again was the manner in which
ho expressed gratitudo to the wharf
men who helped htm because his cr

had been a sailor and a fisher-h.Vinia- n.

Tho bov was unfalliniilv nollte.
courteous and civil. Tho men of tho
docks and of tho trawlers became in- -
forested In him because ho annreclate.d
, i.i- - i r t.i..

Man's Story
ting in her excitement to quench her
own thirst, she did not heed tho jag-- 1

gC stones as they cut her llttlo bare'
ifect. she thought only of her mother.
As sho ran sho heard a whine, nnd
there stood a doc, his parched tongue
hanging out of his mouth.

Here, doggio, drink,' she said, hold-- 1

j

j

Ilo snntched tlio dipper nnd
throw It against the sky.

ing tho tin dipper to his mouth.
Tho dog lapped tho water, but

when he bad finished, tho dipper tilled
itsolt again, and as It. did so, it
changed from tin to silver. When
tho girl reached homo sho met a
Borvant nt tlio door.

'I'm dying of thirst,' cried tho ecrv-an- t,

and tho child raised tho dlppor
and bade tho girl to drink. Hho
drained It dry. when lo! tho dipper
ehangud to gold and filled itself
agnln.

'Mother,' cried the child, 'I'm com
ing! Hera drink,' and as tho mother
wet her parched lips and drained tho
water, tho dipper onco moro filled it ,

self nnd changed from gold to
diamonds. An old travelor came up
tho path crying 'Water, for God's
sake!' Tho child ran to him with tho
dipper, and as he drank, ho snatched
tho dlppor and threw It against tho
sky Tho end of tho drought had
come. The dlppor remained there as
a memento to the child who forgot
herself in doing good to others!"
Undo Joo ceased talking.

"Oh, I know what you moan, It's
tho dlppor made of stars up there,"
said Jerrv nninttnir to tho sky.

'Yon, that Is tho story ot the dip
per, just ns tho Moon-ma- n told It
to inc."

'Woo-o-Wo- o n.n." T.hlstled tho
March wind as It swopt around the
house and the Moon-ma- n winked his
eye at us, and then disappeared be-
hind 11 cloud.

iioj had risen from to Im-

portance. What ho did, others can
do. Courtesy l.s free. Tho great, wise
man of Concord, l'.alph 'Waldo Kmer-so-

hit the nail squarely on Iho head
u hen he declared what everybody'
knows to lie true.

"Ufa is not. so short hit! that there
Is always time for courtesy."

Out in the Orchard
Tree shUerod, but not from

CIK They felt, new life awaken
their hcartf, and they were

to respond to Jl other Na- -
lire's call. She said: "Wako up'1

Wake up, my pelK, the warm weather
is hero! Do you hear mo calling to
you'.' .Stretch out your limbs and
wako up!" '

Tho Silver Asli was the first to an-- 1

swer. "Oh, what a lovely sleep we!
had! I feel like putting on my shim-- 1

niery gray gown and gladden the
hearts of men." "What will you do?"
asked .Mother Nature, turning to I he!
Apple Tree. '

"t will robe myself in my pink, ,mrl
I wtil throw a perfume around mo so'
.is to lure the .ouls of children."

Then tlio Maple "1 know
Muit children love to stand benea'h'
mv sliadn and cool themselves with!
tho breezes that blow through my I

leavtv. Ijo you not like my green j

dress? Tho children do, and I love to j

hear their prattle, as they trot to and
from school."

"Kven 1 am hnppy." said the Weep-- 1

lug Willow, as her leaves swayed in
tho breeze.

Then tho Cherry Tree chuckled, and
looking up to heaven he said, "Thank
my lucky stars that I am not a AVcep-- '
ing Willow, for 1 lovo to laugh. 11 y,
how f laughed last year when my fruit
was ripe. The little girls picked my j

cherries and dangled them from their
cars in sport," j

"Dear Mother Nature Is good to all
of us," chimed in the Tear Tree. "She
gives us blossoms to gladden the eyes
of man, and her fruits arc luscious
to suit tho tastes of all. Spring is a
gentle nurse, who watches over us and
sends soft breezes and warm sun's
rays to make us lic."

"Then let us give three cheers for
Sumni'T," they cried.

"And ono loud hurrah for Nature,
tho mother of all."

j& j&
HAltLOTTK and frank were

sitting before the big open fire -
place. It was too early for
dinner and not late enough for

lessons." It. was just that time of an

1916. Oarrctt Cat.

THE

afternoon whon it is oh, so hard to 'Won't you have another nasturtium
"find something to do." sandwich.' There they also make

They hud about made up their sandwiches of finely ground pepper-mind- s

to be content witli watching mint which is spread ovor radishes,
tho logs crackle and sputter and the 'thinly sliced, and tho wholo then
sparks dance up the chimney when placed between two pieces of very
Uncle Will entered tho room. j thinly sliced and buttered bread.

"Well, well," ho said, "you certainly j Dahlias, too, are eaten. And In Ja-Jlo-

cheerful. Now I shall draw up pan and China flowers are as much a
my chair right beside you and we'll part of the menu as arc vegetables in
watch tho lire." our own land."

"Tell us a story. Undo Will?" said, Undo Will pushed his chair still
Charlotte presently. farther back.

"Oh, do!" exclaimed Frank. "Sonic-- 1 "Do you know," ho went on, "that
thing real exciting and " there are flowers under tho sea? That

"A fairy story!" suggested Char-- ' is, they aren't exactly flowers, for they
lotte. I are not plants; but many of them look

Undo Will smiled and pushed his so much like blossoms that often It is
chair a bit farther back from the fire, not easy to believe that they are really
for it was hot. "No," ho replied. "I myriads of tiny animals. Corals, for
think I'll not tell you a story; but I instance, in tropical waters, are bril-- t
will tell you a fow facts I learned to- - llantly colored, with branches and
day while reading and perhaps you graceful forms that look for all the
may think them quite wonderful. I world llko flowers. But coral, you rs- -

know I was surprised." I member, is formed of tho skeletons ot
Tho children settled back, content, many tiny, tiny animals. Tho sea
listen. j omone and the sea both

"Flowers are to see and smell, aren't of them sea animals, also bloom
Undo Will continued, an I most as though they were plants.

amused twlnklo In his eye. "Well,
some ilowers aro also good to eat. Oh,
yes, quite appetizing! For instance
in certnin parts of Kastern Kurope,
tho people make a mixtiiiv of roses,

"Yon certainly look cheerful."
violets, limes nnd sweetmeats and
then cat It over fruit of various sorts;
and In Turkey they flavor candy with

A A I good-nig- sleep

tight.
Now urn 'round and cutl up 1,1

bed."
The children in China are greeting the

light
And saying good-mornin- g instead.

And when they are trotting about in
the grass

And playing their games in the sand,
We're sleeping our little tired heads

off alas
And dreaming in beddy-by-lan-

we pay them back in the morning
at eight.

When sunshine has painted our
skies
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Three Strange Tales

cucumber,

MAN his land and houses soldA Till he had nothing left but
gold.

Beneath, an old deserted wail,
Within a box he hid it all ;

And there by early morning light.
'Or when the moon above was bright,
He went to view the shining store,
And count his shekels o'er and o'er.

A laborer with watchful eye.
Observed each daily visit sly;
And, learning where the gold was kept,
Removed it while the owner slept.

The miser now was in despair ;

I crushed lilies, carnations and with
lavender.

"Hut how would you like to eat a
floral sandwich? In Greece, or In
Turkey, a friend might say to you,

! "And now for my third strange
j fact what would you think If I told
you there are such things as jugs that
whistle yes, whistle quite distinctly

'and sweetly? Well, they use to make
them in ancient Peru; and several arc
now on exhibition nt tho British Mu-

seum. To glvo a jug of this sort Its
right name, you should call it a

or sllvlo. "One of them, found
in an old l'oruvlan burying ground,
was formed of two vases, each joined
to tho other but with an opening, or
hole, between them. Then tho neck of
one of those vases was closed except
for a clay pipe which was Inserted and
which led to the real body of the whis-
tle; the neck ot the other vaso was loft
open.

"When water, or somo other liquid,
was poured into tho opening tho air
in tho other vaso became compressed
and In escaping through the narrow
opening was forced into tho whistle,
the vibrations, of course, making; the
sounds.

"IvCt mo add a few more strango
facts I camo across while reading to-

day. Thoy concorn sleep. The ele-- 1

phant, for example, sleeps standing
up; birds, or nearly all of them, turn
their heads around backward, facing
their tails, and with their beaks thrust
down In their feathers. When a fox

And time you were closing
eyes.

It's all very mixed. I'm beginning to
think,

And the sun is the cause of the
trouble ;

I wish it were day time for us and the

the sun cannot make himself
double.

Good-nigh- t little Chinkie," we laugh-
ingly say

As our school bell rings out on the
air,

Good-nig- little neighbor and alio
good-day,- "

Says the Chink as he plaits up his
hair!

Good Night and Good Morning'
yy 1HEN Mother says "Children, For you, little Chinaboy, then it is late

and

But

3
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He wept aloud and tore his hair;
Until a neighbor comine near.
Gave this encouragement and cheer.

Said he. "My friend, cry not nor
moan,

But find of equal weight a stone.
And bury that; 'twill nothing cost,
In place of gold that you have lost.
Imagine it to be the same
For so it is, except in name.
Not using what you had, one jot;
'Twas just as if you had it not."

'Tis not in having, but the use.
That gives to ownership excuse.

or a wolf goes to sleep, ho curls ur
with his nose quite close to tho soles
of his feet, and then ho covers both
nose and feet with his thick, warm!
bushy tail.

"And Mr. Bat never enjoys his nap
unless he is hanging by his hind claw.
head downward. So mercy me, car
that bo dinner already! Well, well!
I do hopo you children will reaci
things of this sort for yourselves you
will find them quite as interesting ad
your story books.

AN EASILY MADE MASK.
VERY boy and girl loves to pu9

ou a mask or false face, and
m ' puzzle his or her friends. The

shops aro full of comic masks!
but the most fun can bo gotten fror
the easily made paper ones. This Is
tho way to mako it:

Take a shoot of heavy vellow wrat
Ping paper, about a foot and a halfl
square. Fold It doublo like tho figure!
1. then cut out tho oyes and noso andl
mouth, and round tho ear. For thel
beard fold tho bottom portion several!
times and cut it In long slits. Opcnl
out and you will have tho completed!
mask. You can use your water-paint- s!

and mako the falso face as grolcfquol
as possible.

Tho long straight tabs arc pinncdl
around your bead, and tho mask isl
adjusted over the face. Roll yourl
eyes and -- stick your tonguo throughl
the opening over the mouth, and youl
will be suft'eient to scare tho bravest!
of your llttlo friends. Try it.

1
I

Solution to Drauiwj Puzzle.


